
^                                154                  STAGE CONFIDENCES
i     I                                 reason I could wish for moderation in stage
dressing.    Heavens, what a nightmare dress used to be to me!    For months I would be
*j                                      paying so much a week to my dressmaker
L                                      for  the  gowns   of   a  play.    I   thought  my
^ ,.                                   heart would  break  to  pieces, when, during
f                                      the long  run  of "Divorce," just as   I  had
*"    :                                finished  paying  for five  dresses, Mr. Daly
P *                                  announced   that we were   all  to   appear  in
i  *                                  new costumes for the one hundredth night.
I                                     I pleaded,  argued, too,   excitedly,   that  my
I     \                                     gowns were without a  spot  or stain;  that
jj     $   -                                  they had been made by the dressmaker he
f     ,'                                     had himself   selected, and he had approved
I                                           of them, etc., and he made  answer, "Yes,
I     i                                     yes, I know all that; but I want to stir up
\     *                                      fresh interest, therefore we must have some-
»i;   V                                       thing   to   draw  the   people, and they will
f     *                                        come to see the new dresses."
i                                                 And then, in helpless wrath, I burst out
&   I*   *                                    with: " Oh,   of  course!    If we are acting
if      f
I    *i                                       simply  as   dress  and  cloak  models   in   the
f   p                                        Fifth   Avenue  show room,   I   can't   object